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is a question of driving care away/' She laughed. Then she
looked at the Lady of the Vase. "Lady/* she said, "I had hoped
to find you better. Are you able to get out of bed when you
wish to relieve nature?*'
"If only she could it would be splendid," Welcome Spring
said. "Until a few days ago, she could just manage to get up,
we helping her, of course, but latterly she has not beer able,
and we have had to put papers in the bed/'
As they were talking, Hsi-men Ch'ing came in. "Old woman
Feng," he said, "you ought to be here nearly all the time.
Why have you been so long away?"
"My Lord," the old woman said, "you know this is the
season for preserving vegetables. I have been preserving some,
so that if anyone is brought to me, I shall be able to give her
something to eat. I have no other way of buying them."
"Why didn't you tell me?" Hsi-men Ch'ing said. "Yester-
day I was having the vegetables on my farm dug up and you
might have had a bushel or two."
"I am greatly obliged to your Lordship," the olcl woman
said. Then she went to another room. Hsi-m£n Ch'ing sat
down beside the bed and Welcome Spring burned incense.
"How do you feel to-day?" Hsi-men asked the Lady of
the Vase, Then he said to Welcome Spring: "Has your
mother had any gruel?" Welcome Spring told him that the
nun had brought some milk biscuits but that her mistress had
only tasted them and taken a tiny bit of porridge.
"Brother Ying and the boy went for priest P'an," Hsi-men
Ch'ing said, "but he was not at his temple. To-morrow I will
send Lai Pao."
"Oh, do send for him at once," the Lady of the Vase said.
"I see that dead man whenever I close my eyes."
"It is all because your mind is so enfeebled," Hsi-men
said. "Try to pull yourself together and don't let such ideas
get hold of you. When the priest comes he will exorcise any
evil spirits there may be about. He will give you medicine
too, and you will soon be well again."
"Brother," the Lady of the Vase said, "there is no hope
for me. I had always hoped to live long years with you, and
now I am dying when I am only twenty-seven. What an evil
fate is mine that I must leave youl I shall go and never see you

